CHAPTER V

IT was while I was sitting for an All Souls Fellowship
in the autumn of 1895 that I received an invitation
from the Master of Marlborough, to whom I had
owed much in the past, to return there as Sixth Form
master. My plans were very uncertain: Dr. Warre,
to whom some of my Etonian friends had suggested
my name as a possible master, had replied that his
list was very full, but that he would add my name
to it: it was not for some years afterwards that I
discovered that, like a wise man, he kept no list
at all.

The Marlborough invitation was a great surprise:
I did not rate myself high as a scholar, and my
recollections of .Mr. Pollock added to my sense of
unworthiness to fill the place which he had held. I
consulted Caiman, whose reply has often been of use
to me when similar questions have arisen, "Don't
you take two responsibilities; if you make a mess of
it and somebody has to be punished, it won't be you,
it will be old Bell! "

On the strength of this advice I accepted the offer
and prepared to go there in May. I had done well

74